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STIRRINU SERMON.

Seme People Are Always Looking For-
Ward, Others Backward, Bat It Is

“¥hose Whe Look Both Ways That

Triamph on Life's Journey.

BrooxLrN, August 6, 18V3.—The Rev. Dr.
has chosen as the topic for to-
of reminiscences appro
ate season, the text selected
lhha:s:"whnllmmuin‘lh.nﬂ

Here is David, the mist, with the
forefinger of his right hand against
his temple, the door shut sgainst the
world, engaged in contemplation. And
it would be well for us to take the
same posture often, closing the door
against the world, while we sit down
in sweet solitude to contemplate.

In = small island off the coast I once
passed a Sabbath in delightful solitude,
for I had resolved that 1 would have
one day of entire quiet before I entered
upon autaomnal work. 1 thought to
have spent the day in laying out plans
for Christian work: but instead of that
it became a day of tender reminis-
cence. I reviewed my pastorate: I
shook hands with an old deparied
friend, whom I shall greetagain when
the curtains of life are lifted The
days of my boyhood came back, and 1
was 10 years of age, and I was 8, and
I was 5, There was but one house on
the island, and yet from Sabbath day-
break, when the bird-chant woke me,
until the evening melted into the bay,
from shore to shore there were ten
thousand memories, and the groves
were ahum with voices that had long
ago ceased.

Youth is apttoo much to spend all
its time in looking forward. Old age
is apt too much to spend all its time in
looking backward. People in mid-
life and on the apex look both ways.
It would be well for us, I think, how-
ever, to spend more time in reminis-
cence. By the constitution of our
nature we spend most of the time
looking forward. And the vast ma-
jority of people live motso much in
the present as in the future. I find
that you mean to make u reputation,
vou mean to establish yourself, and
the advantages that you expectto
achieve absorb a great deal of your
time. But [ see no harm in this, ifit
does not make you discontented with
the present, or disqualify you for ex-
isting duties.

It is a useful thing sometimes to look
back, and to see the dangers we have
escaped, and to see the sorrows we
have suffered, and the trials and ,wan-
derings of our earthly pilgrimage, and
to sum up our enjoyments | mean to-
day, so far as God may help me, to stir
up your memory of the past, so that in
the review you may beencouraged and
humbled, and urged to pray.

There is a chapel in Florenee with a
fresco by Guido. It was cover~d up
with two inches of stucco until our
American and European artists went
there, and after long toil removed the
covering and retraced the fresco. And
1 am aware that the memory of the
past, with many of you, is all covered
up with ten thousand obliterations,
and I propose this morning, so far as
the Lord may help me, to take away
the covering. that the old picture may
shine out again.

1 want to bind in one sheaf all your
ust advantages, and I want to bind
n another gheaf all your past adversi-

ties. Itisa precious harvest, and I
must be cavtions how I swing the
scythe.

Among the greatest advantages of
our past life was an early home and

its surroundings. The bad men of the
day, for the most part. dip their heated
passions out of the boiling spring of
an unhappy home. We are not sur-
prised that Byron's heart was a con-
centration of sin, when we hear his
mother was abandoned, and that she
made sport of his infirmity, and often
ealled him “the lame brat.” He who
has vicious parents has to fight every
fnch of his way if he would maintain
his integrity, and at last reach the
home of the good in heaven.

Pexlmps your early home was in the
city. It may have been in the days
when Canal street. New York, was far
up-town. That old house in the ecity
nay have been demolished or changed

to stores, and it seemed like sacri-

» to you—for there was more mean-
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cows at mght and find them wagging
their heads through the bars. Ofttimes
in the dust; ndhwslmug:uwid_l
yuu were agsin on t cool
or in the hall of the

use, through which there
was the breath of mew-mown hay
or the blossom of buckwheat.

You may have in your windows now
beautiful plants and flowers brought
from across the seas, but not one of
them stirs in your soul so much charm
and memory as the old ivy and the yel-
low sunflower that stood sentinel
along the garden-walk, and the for-
get-me-note playing hide-and-seek mid
the long grass. The father who used
to come in sunburnt from the fields,
und sit down on the door-sill and wipe
the sweat from his brow, may have
gone to his ever lasting rest. The
mother, who used to sit at the door a
little bent over, cap and spectacles on,
her face mellowing with the vicissi-
tudes of many years, may have put
down her gray head on the pillow in
the valley, but forget that home you
pever will.

Have you thanked God for it Have
you rehearsed all these blessed reminis-
cenees? Uh, thank God for a Christian
father: thank God for a Christian
mother: thank God for an early Chris-
tiap altar at which yon were taught
to kneel; thank God for an early Chris-
tian home.

1 bring to mind another passage in
the history of your life. The day came
when you set up your own household
The days pa along in guiet blessed-
ness. You twain sat at the table morn-
ing and nicht and talked over your

lans for the future. The most insignif-
cant affair in your life became the
subjert of mutual consultation and ad-
visement. You were so happy yeun
felt you never could be any happien
One day = dark cloud hovered over
your dwelling, and it got darker and
darker: but out of that cloud the shin-
ing messenger of Giod desrended to in-
carnate an immortal spirit. Two lit-
tle feet started on an eternal jourmey.
and you were to lead thmn: a gem to
flash in heaven's coronet, and you to
polish it: eternal ages of light and
darkness watching the starting out of
a n=wly-created being.

You rejoiced and vou trembled at
the responsibility that in your posses-
siou an immortal treasure was placed.
You prayed and rejoiced, and wept
and wondered, and prayed and re-
Joiced, and wept and wondered; youn
were earnest in supplication that yon
might lead it through life into the
kingdom of God. There was a tremor
in your earnestness. There was a
double interest about that home,
There was an additional interest why
you should stay there and be faithful,
and when in a few months your house
was filled with the music of the child's
laughter, you were struck'through
with the fact that you had a stupend-
ous mission.

Huve you kept that vow? lave yon
neglected any of these duties? Is your
home as much to you as it used to be?
Have those anticipations been grati-
fied? God help you to-day in your
solemn reminiscence,and let his merey
fall npon vour soul if your kindness
has been ill rejuited. God have merey
on the parenton the wrinkles of whose
face is written the story of a cnild's
sin. God have mercy on the mother
who, in addition to her other pangs,
hus the papg of a child's iniguity.
Oh, there are many, many sad sounds
in this sad world, but the saddest
sound that is ever heard is the break-
ing of a mother's heart. Are thers
any here who remember that in that
home they were unfaithful? Are
there those who wandered off from
that early home and left the mother
to die with a broken heart? Oh, I stir
that reminiscence 10-day.

I find another point in your life his-
tory. You found one day ycu were
in the wrong road: you cou'd not sleep
at night; there was just one word that
seemed to sob through your banking
house, or through your office, or your
shop, or your bedroom, and that word
was ‘‘eternity.” You said, 'l am not
ready for it. O God, have mercy."
The Lord heard. Peace came to your
heart. You remember how your hand
trembled as you took the cup of the
holy communion. You remember the
old minister who consecrated it, and
you remember the church officials
who carried it through the aisle;
you remember the old people who at
the clos2 of the service took your hand
in theirs in congratulating sympathy,
us much as to say, "“‘ef-ume ome,
iou lost prodigal” and though those

communion Sabbath is resurrected to-
day: it is resurrected with all its pray-
ers, and songs, and tears, and sermons,
and transfiguration. Have you kept
those vows? Have you been a back-
slider? God help vou! This day kneel
at the foot of mercy and start again
for heaven. Start to-day as you

started then. 1 rouse your soul by
that reminiscence.
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“Halt!" sand you haited: youm grew
e, you comforted your first sorrow.
'ou had no idea that the flush on
your child's cheek was an unheaithy
flush. You said it eannot be anything

serious. Death in slippered feet
walked round about the cradla
You did mot hear the tread;

but after awhile the truth flashed
on you You walked the floor,
Oh, ~if yomu could, with your
strong stout hand, have wrenched the
child from the destroyer. You wentto
your room, and you said, “God, save
my child! God, save my child™" The
world seemed going out in darkness.
You said, “I cannot bear it, | cannot
bear it.” You felt as if you could not
put the lashes over the bright eyes,
never to see them sparkle. Oh, if you
could have taken that little ome in
vour arms, and with it leaped into the
grave, how gladly you would have
dome it! Oh, if you could let your
property go, vour houses go, your land
and vour storehouse go, how gladly
you would have allowed them to de-
part if you could only have kept that
one treasure!

I'ut ome day there arose from the
heavens a chill blas: that swept over
the bedroom and instantly all the light
went ont and there was darkness—
thick, murky, impenetrable, shudder-
ing darkness. But tiod did not leave
you there. Mercy spoke. As you
were abont to put that cup to your
lips, God said, ‘'Let it pass,” and forth-
witn, as by the hand of angels, another
cnp was put into your hands: it was the
cup of God's consolation. And as you
have sometimes lifted the head of a
wounded soldier, and poured wine into
his 1lips, so Giod puts hisleft arm under
your i:ad. and with his right hand he
pours into your lips the wine of his
comfort and his consolation, and yon
looked at thc empty cradle and you
looked at your broken heart and you
looked at the Lord’s chastisement, and
vou said, “Even so. father, for so it
seemeth good in thy sight.”

Ahb, it is your first trouble. How
did you get over it? God comforted
you. You have been a better man
ever since. You have been a better
woman cver since. In the jar of the
closing gate of the sepulchre you heard
the clanging of the opening gate of
lieaven, and you felt an irresistible
drawing heavenward You have been
purer and holicr of heart ever since
that night when the little one for the
last time put its armsaround vour
neck and said, **Good night, papa:
good night, mamma. Meet me in
heaven.”

But I must come down to your later
sorrow. What was it? VPerhaps it
was sickness. The child's tread on
the stair or the tick of a watch on the
stand disturbyou. Through the loog
and weary days you counted the fig-
uresin the carpet or the flowers in the
wall paper. OUh, the weariness and
exhaustion! Oh, the burning pangs!
Would God it were morning, would
God it were night, were your frequent
ery. But you are better perhaps, even
well. Have you thanked God that to-
day you ean come ont in the fresh air;
that youare in thisplace to hear God's
name, and to sing Giod's praise, and to
implore (iod’s help, and to ask God's
forgiveness? liless the Lord who
healeth all our diseases and redeemeth
our lives from destruction.

Perhaps your last sorrow was a
financial embarrassment. | congrat-
uiate some of you on your lucrative
profession or occupation, om ornate

apparel, on & commodious resi-
dence—everything you put your
hand to s ems to turn to gold. But

there are others of you who are like
the ship on which Paul sailed where
two seas met, and you are broken by
the violence of the waves. By an un-
advised indorsement, or by & conjunc-
tion of unforeseen events, or by fire or
storm, or & senseless panic, you have
been flung headlong, and where you
once dispensed great charities, now
you have hard work to make the two
ends meet.

Have you forgotten to thank God
for vour days of prosperity, and that
through your trials some of you have
made investments which will continue
after the last bank of this world has
exploded and the silver and gold are
molten in fires of a burning world?
Have you, amid all your losses and
discouragements, forgot that there
was bread on vour table this
morning, and that there shall bea
shelter for your head from the storm,
and there is air for your lungs, and
blood for your heart, and light for
your eye, and a glad and glorious and
triumphant religion for your soul?

Perhaps your last trouble was a be-
reavement. That heart which in child-
hood was your refuge,’ the parental
heart, and which has been a source of
the quickest sympathy ever sinve, has
suddenly become silent forever. And
now sometimes, whenever in sudden
annoyance and without deliberation
you say, “I will go and tell mother,”
the thought flashes on you, 1 have no
moth:r.” Or the father, with voice

less tender, but a heart as earnest and .

loving—watchful of all your ways. ex-
ultant over your success without say-
ing much, although the old people do

k it over by them<elves—is taken
away forever.

Or there was your companion in
life, sharer of yvour joys and sorrows,
taken, leaving the heart an old ruin,
~here the ill winds blow over a wide

1erness of desolation, the sands of
‘agert driviog mcross the place
ace bloomed like the garden
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cave of Machpeluh. Go-
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’t::brohe,n heart t Jesus heals.
Blessed the importunate cry that
Jesus wipes away the tear.
some years ago | was sailing down
the St. John river, which i~ the Rhine
sod the Hudson commingled in one
scene of beauty and eur, and
while I was on the deck of thesteamer
a gentleman pointed out 10 me the
places of interest. and he said, *'All
this is interval land, and it is the rich-
est land in all the provinces of New
Brunswick and Nova Scotia.”

“What,” said I, “do you mean b
interval land?" “Well,” he said, *“‘th
land is submerged for a part of the
vear: spring freshets come down, and
all these plains are overflowed with
the water, and the water leaves a rich
deposit, and when the waters are gone
the harvest springs up, and there is
the grandest harvest that was ever
reaped.” Andl instantly thought, "'t
is not the heights of the church and it
is not the heights of this world that
are the scenes of the greatest prosper-
ity, but the soul over which the floods
ui sorrow have gone, the soul over
which tne freshets of tribulation have
torn their way, that yields the greatest
{ruits of righteousness. und the largest
harvest for time, and the richest har-
vest for eternity.” Bless God thatyour
soul is interval land.

I3ut thess reminiscences reach only
to this morning. There is one more
point of tremendons reminiscence, and
that is the last hour of life, when we
have to lovk over all our past exist-
ence. What a moment that will be!
I place Napoleon's dying reminiscence
on St. Helena beside Mrs Judson's
dying reminiscence in the harbor of St.
Helena, the same island. twenty years
after. Napo eon's dying reminiscence
was opne of delirium—as he exclaimed,
“*Head of the Army!" Mrs Judson's
dying reminiscence, as she came
home from her missionary toil and
her life of self-sacrifice for God, dying
in the cabin of the ship in the harbor
of St. Helena, was, "'l always did love
the Lord Jesus Christ.” And then,
the historian says, she fell into a
sound sleep for an hour, and woke
amid the sounds of angels.

1 place the dyving reminiscence of
Augustus Cwesar against the dying re-
miniscence of the Apostle Paul. The
dying reminiscence of Augustus Ciedar
was, addressing his attendants, **Have

I played my part well on the siage
of life?" and they answered in
the afirmative, and he said,
*“Why, then, don't you applaud
me?’ The dying reminiscence of
Paul the Apostle was, *'| have fought
a good fizht, I have finished my
course, I have kept the fuith: hence-
forth there is laid up for me a crown
of righteousness, which the Lord the
righteovs judge will give me in that
day. and Dot to me on'y. tut to all
them that love his appesring.”
Augustus Cwesar died amid pomp and
great surroundings. Paul uttered his
dving reminiscence looking u
through the roof of a dungeon. tiog
grant that our dying pillow may be
the closing of a useful life, and the
opening of & glorious eternity.

NOTRE DAME.

Father Morrissey, the New President v.
that Celebrated Seat of Learning.
In accordance with the expressed
with of the late Rev. President Walsh,
Rev. A. Morrissey, C. 8. C., has been
named to succeed him in the presi-
dency of Notre Dame. It is an ap-
pointment which will give pleasure to
the friends of the institution through-

out the country, and is a guar-
antee of the continuance of the
grand work carried on success-

fully by* Father Walsh. Father
Morrissey has been at Notre Dame
since he was 12 years old, is thoroughly
imbued with the spirit of the venerable
founder, and will bring to the dis-
charge of the duties of h's responsible
office the resources of a rarely gifted
mind combined with an intense de-
votedness and zeal in the cause of edu-
vation. For a number of years he has
held the position of director of studies
at Notre Dame—an office which has
brought him into daily and hourly
contact with the students and enabled
him to acquire that experience which
will aid him to serve the best interests
of the youthful minds entrusted to
his charge. A thorough course of
study has developed and perfected the
talents with which mnature en-
dowed him. These, together with
the eminently social and sympa
thetic qualities of a mnoble son

distinguish him as one well fitted for
the exalted ition to which he has
been assigned. His powersasanorator
are well known at Notre Dame and
elsewhere and give him a commanding
and magnetic influence with all whom
he has relations. Broadminde in his
views, he readily grasps all the various
phases of a question submitted to his
vonsideration and is quick to compre-

hend anf deal with any impending is-
sue. His friends are legion. To know
him is at once to revere and respect
him. The mantle of the lamented
Father Walsh eould not have fallen
uwpon more worthy shoulders.—Notre
Dame Echolastic.
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ODD OCCURRENCES.

A dance house und concert house for
the Gettysbueg battlefield is now pro-
jected.

During the hot weather an enter-
prising shoemaker at Dristol, Pa

gives a plate of ice cream to each cus-
tomer.

@. R. Nicholei, a barber of Marine
City, Wik, reports extracting a hair
from under the skin on the neck of i
gentleman customer one day last
week that was over two and one-half
feet in length.

There is one place where & woman
gets . man's pay for doing » mun's
work. It is the township of Marsk-
fleld, Maine, and any woman who

wishes to work out her road tax
do so, and have her day's work .-‘..'
for as much as o wan's,

A LARGE ELECTRIC CONCERN.

Two Electrie Lighting Companies of 8§
Louls Cousolidate—Asphalte Ver-
sus Wood.

8t. Louis, Aug. 5.--For several
months there have been rumors point-
to the consolidation of the Muniei-
and Missouri Electric Lighting
companies of this city, and it now ap-
pears that the amalgamation has been
completed, and that both companies
will in future be known as the Edison
Lighting compiny of St. Louis. The
Municipal company has been before
the local public for atout four years.
It obtained the contract for along
term for lighting the streets of St
Louis with are lights at about $30 a
vear & light, subject 1o discounts and
deductions. The company proceeded
to build what is still the largestarc
lighting plant in the world, and
started in on their contract with con-
siderable energy. It was soon found,
however, that the price being so much
lower than that paid elsewhere there
was little or no profit in the transac-
tion, and for the 'ast two years the
company practically declined to erect
additional lights when called upon.
It has, however. made considerable
money out of its commercial business.
The Missouri company has the larg-
est incandescent central statin in
Ameriea and has a very prolitable
business, chiefly of a commercial char-
acter. The consolidation will be an
advantage to those having in charge
the St. Louis festivities. as there will
be additional facilities of securing an
abundance of power. The trial illumi-
nation for the 153 season takes place
Saturday, Aug. 12, with upwards of
35,000 electric lights in the d splay and
of even a larger number of gas hights.
There will be set and pyrotechnie
piecesillnstrutive of the diseovery of
America and of the country's prosper-
ous and peaceful career.

It is proposed to add to the attrac-
tions of Forest k, the secondla)ge .t
municipal park in Ameica, a lurge
lake, which will be suitable for boat-
ing and other purposes. Thero is am-
ple room in the park for this lake and
the ground is o rolling in pla es that
comparative little expense will be in-
curred in its construction. It is pro-
poaed to pipe the water {rom the
Merrimac river near its source and
thus have exceptionally cool and elear
water in the lake. It has been sug-
gested that the work house prisoners
could be used to do the bulk of the
excavating und a public subscription
is likely to be raised to pay unavcida-
ble expenses.

An interesting controversy is going

on as to the relatyve merits of
asphalt and wood for paving
purposes. The first wood pave-

ment laid in St Louis a few vears ago
proved a complete failure, but the im-
proved wood pavements laid within
the last three or four years have been
very popular and appear to be wears
ing well. The present street commis-
sioner favors asphalt, and the enor-
mous travel on the streets running
east und west paved with this material
shows jts great popularity. During
the spring and summer two main
thoronghfares have been relaid with
lake asphalt and the quantity of
traflic they huve drawn from parallel
streets has been a matter of general
comment  One of the theaters is by
rermission of the authorities laying a
ayer of asphalt over the granite
blocks along the two fronts adioining,
and the experiment is wutched with
much interest. Ifit is a success the
granite in front of several of the pub-
lic buildings will be similarly conted.

The Real Estate Exchange reports
an immense increase in the number of
parties with small sums of money who
are anxious to lay it on real estate.
Several thousand dollars are being
withdrawn daily from safe deposit
vaults and invested in first mortgages
on real estate and the effect on the
market is marked. The holders of
property are not sacrificing and are
very confident asto the outcome. At
an auction sale of a suburban sub-
division this week the prices realized
averaged more than 50 per cent above
the highest prices paid at private sale
in the sub-division, and there was
quite a spirited competition among the
bidders, most of whom purchased
small home sitos.

INNOCENCE ABROAD.

A gentleman returned to Waushing-
ton from Norfolk, Vi, tells this: He
felt the need of a buth, but found the
sccommodations very meager, How-
ever, by tipping the colored attendant
he secured the use of a tuband per-
formed his ablutions. The next day
he happened to ring up the same bell
boy, wno manifestod much surprise.
*'Deed, boss, 1 8'posed you must be in
Ne_w York or Chicago by dis' time.”
“Why?" inquired the Washingtonian.
“You took a bath yistiddy,” said the
ebony attendant. *‘Well, what has
that to do with my departure? O
nobody evah takes a bath here widou v
dey’s goin’ to leave town, "

There is a gentleman livin
Sauth who, although he had %ni-:n“::
New York and some of the other
northern cities, vet had neyer se¢ nan
elevator. Being called on business to
Charleston, he went to one of the
principal hotels, und registering, asked
the clerk fora nice room. The clerk
calling a colored porter, said, "leg;
th}u geatleman to room Ng. 15"
“Yes, sah," said the porter, and with
& pompous air he picked up the valise
and led the way to the elevator, Go-
hu_ in he put the valise on the floor,
“Walk in, sah." 'The gontlieman
walked in, and, looking around in
Amazement, asked, “Is this the best
m:a“ you can give me? Where's the

R. B, Shirley of Carlinville, IlL., was

elected without
3.3 Pl an judge of te iRt s




